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‘CAMOUFLAGED’

What Has Happened Up to Date

Major Enowles recelves a istfer from 8 |
Denver bank sdvising him to begin search
for Mudeline Lucille Consnor. who bad left
Colorado for Washington, carrying the de-
tails of & secret process for the transmuia- |
tion of baser metais into gold. Knowles is |
beld up by four Chinamen, who secure the |
jeiter, e Ia rescued by Captain Hender-
som, who had jost been robbed of & Istis?
recelved from Miss Cannor. anliu tl:d
Enyder £ to get the chart from B
om {l‘r‘- Thayer s also trylag to n{n|
'he comfdencs of the Colorado girl, whlis
\Wu Teang, the Chinese diplumat, is work- |
iag under a cloak of mystary. Jirutenant :
Jtmbail has been kidnaped and Madeline |
Luellle Connor, who has been trapped in |
the office of Fuller, makes sensalional =»- |
cape out of sleventh-story windan, mchali

, falls into m::u o&c:;r'
epirators again. i taken to use
Teang who locks bher in mysteriots cabi-
net. Bhe mases escape via secrel chule,
diseovers Kimball, bothk ruwog by
Knowles and Hecderson. Mrs. Thayer
T e I owise Ghigtars, chast |
1 ‘s temple, ow i
8 Semmvirsiers 1a celier afier” fading
2 apd Kimball er

ili[ti“.uud. match (nto mysterious tm'dcr,li
there fs an explosion, conspirators escape,
Madeline taken to cotiage on an isiand |
in tha Potomac, discoversd by Kimball,
taken back In hydroplane, pursued and
pursuers almost meet in Ralsigh. Wu and
partpers make wild dash in aute, followed |

Madelins snéd her friends: both ma-|
::.In- plunge over sea wall Wu and Mra
Thayer taken

te Ft. Myer, Fuller and
Snyder leap overboard from rescuing
motorboat and
eut from chart at

returns to Raleigh Tri-
Fi., M r.‘ We
. released. Snyder forces
;l-.d&;: m“ﬂ*‘ ted house whers he
=xhibits mimsing triangle It flotters into
furnase, out the “gl.uk-ht:r:k Il.nhd iands ;»:
take the Capit w ] {ound
5 o They are mlrr-llul. u-‘lt:sgga
fmball, namen senl Lo
mmr.d ”Mxllm visits Capltol, msised
by Orientals aad thrown into wvanit Sh.‘
lapses inte aphasia, fousd and taken to
hownital, later falls Into clutches of ccn-]
spirators, speeding machine halted, Made-
lins taken to Raleigh, whers she regains
raentality. Agsin decoyed by forged nols
fo Wu's yscht, escapes by leaping over-
board, picked up by Kimball in hydro-
plane, taken to Virginia coltage, whare
Limball discovers house In surroundsd at
midaight by strangs weird figares -
sembling trees, which prove

1 s hungrv hounds searching Tosda
{‘.‘nb'!ﬁnlr.’grinc-hu Washington. Fuller in.
serts ad in personal column calling meat-
ing of conspirators; all attend except Wu
Taang, who has been errested In gamblin
joint: Kimball by means of pockel wiré- |
jess telephone overhears plotiers scheming
to agein pet Madellne in their ossession
tie goes to rewcue and upocn roac ving houss
digcovers Knowles has jeft with charf—-
and then hears a piste” shot. Madelins
reiurns Lo Ralelgh witn thres officer
friends. Snyder taken to Camp Humphrey |
wounded in jeg Fuller romains with !‘J.Hﬂ |
Madellne ir triengle of love with Kim-
bal!, Henderson and Knowles, visits pobn-
tar resorts, followad by Kimball who Is in-
troduced to Mrs. Thayer, by French officer
—he faiis 1o recognize her—Madeline o
turns to Ralelgh, discovars Wu Tsang slip-
ping from bencath her bed. Police rescus
Madseline and arrest Wu Tsang. Faller
and Bnypder recognized by Adjutant &t Ft
Mysr and detained nt Camp Humphrevs
Madeline receives delayed bouquet frow
Eimball, who secures marriage Heense and
wedding ia In progress when strange voices
exclaime, *'1 forbid 1t.” and Madeline faluts
Henderson recognizes volce as thal of Wu
Teang and chases Oriental from church
through Washington, finally overtaking
him in store, whers Wu by superivr
strength overpowers naval officer and =
cures chart and triangle and makes his
aECaADe Alded by delectives, Henderson
and Kimball maks search of Wu's temple.
they are inter joined Uy Madeline ttn}
Kimball, and whea safe I8 discoverel
Madeline produces key which shs hud
found in house on her first vigit. Opening
safe, discovery i# mxde that papers have
aguin dissppearad Fullar and Snyder tall
¥u they Rave chart and triangle in ssfe
at hotel On way to recover papers, Wu
is drugged and taken to ralircad tunnel,
where he is bound to ralls diractiy in path
of onrushing ltrain Henderson makes
daring rescue of Wu, Orienta] swears
friandship for his deliversr Madeline and
Kimball go to Zoo and Madeline sguin
disappests. Fuller and Snyder drug Hen-
derson and kimbal!l and throw them in‘o
sawer. They are found by what thas
think i» an old4 eolored man 1L was W
He leads men to safaly Then ensnares
Madeline to Temple of Mystery, demands
socret whila walle of wnderground chawn-
bor are cloging Iin. Madeline dinscovers sn-
cret! trap, elcapnE. renis houss in suburbe
gels present from Fuller and Bayder. In
shape of goat, which iater swaliows kL
triangle

CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE
By CHARLES C. FOSTER

Like Mahomet's cofffn, swinging

between heaven and earth, the mu-;
tery of the triangle buag pendant|slike.
while Eimball and Henderson and |
Knowles stood in the living room Of:
vine Cottage, staring at the bound |
and belpless Madeline ana wue uncon- |
sclous Wu Tsang. !

For the moment, paralyzed by the

panic of their discovery of the giri;

THEY Joved and the man THEY
feared. they remained moveless, but
as ready for action as the Discus
Thrower of the Uffixzi The scene

might have been s painting by Mels- |

sonier, so vivid with arrested action

wave before the aslonished glunues
of the three men five triangles, all
“] had =ix copias made' he
told them. “before the original was
stolen from me, but they lack some-
thing."

“Who
manded
i “That.” said Wu is o

He 1lifted himseil
“You will find.” he
Connor is not injured., only stenned.”

“You'll pay for this’' Knowles de-
eclared, hi=s jealousy aroused as he
saw Kimball striving
Madeline

stojle 7" Knowles de-
r ne
the

“that

L0 E4¥
floor
.\j'rj:

from

£h1n,

to revaive

Jid it appesar, until snddenly just be-
yond the polnt where the goat still
stood, chewing wupon the
nant of the triangle that
key to the secrel procecs of transmut-

was the
'rlg' baser melals intp gold, the tri-
angle which Madeline Laucille Connor
sought, the triangle that was to hare
hrought fortune to her and Kimbalil
and Knowles and Henderson. the tri-

yngle that Wu had stolen and tThet

she girl had mysteriousiy recovered, |

<omething tiny and dark moved like a
irickle across the floor “The littlie
hrown mouse’” gasped Archie
1 mowles, remembering how Il had
nee saved Madeline from desiruction.

Stealthily, warily. a= if endowed by
puman intelligence, the mouse crept
over Lhe Hfigor toward Wu

1'pon the outstretched hand of the
Slowly the hand

jittle

Tsang

Chinamen it rested
moved as if to close ovey th
animal. Jurt as slowiy the lids over
the almond eyes began 19 lift Wi
Tsang looked up al the t Hie =y
never faltered. Then they rested upoan
.--.-e goat for & moment. =speculativel>
returmed 10

€

" "3

ere they

questioningly
wateh Henderson
«What has happened ank 3d
bum.,
“That s
answered Henderson
y Woere vyou

what W want! 10 Know,

comaclous. S
Wu Teang

himself on one

litted

his

slbow. while hand carerssed Lhe
rigtle brown mouse
and the gost?’
~“~Has caten the
scn said
The old
mask of Wu's fare
rune dissolves,” he said,
Wit into the goat.”
“gvell. you're ounl
are.” said Kimball
~We are none of us suffering losa”
~How do you make that out?
For answeg the Chinaman lifted his
mand from the mouse and reached
ifto the pocket of his jacket as the

mouse, releassd and spparently

ke
riangie,

inguired

Hende:
smije passed aver the
*“*And so the for-
‘not into &ir

s OW

42 mMuch as we

re-

assured. ran scross the room and dis- |

red belind a bookcase “Here*
Araw hir hamd to

o
lies mald,

LA B

anid

last Tem- |

“Madeline £ un- |

Wu assked
save her”
and 17

“Why shouid 17
'fc&me just in time
“From whom?

‘o
Snviier iller
| are prisoners.’
[ A lady lert
' smiled “Bhe

JUAL B vame

wen: n haste 1

think that you will ind that the two |

gentlemen are no longer prisoners.

He crossed the doorway
| nmmonia mighkt be of

1
» added solemnly looking
tude for

he

Kim-

serviee
at

the unconscious
again!” Wu
second he
t e

gollcl
“Tin
smiled derisivel:
returned. “"Might
he asked them
Henderson
wu,
:1'1'-!1 grasped the rvight
sost atnd led him out

LhNe U

ball'=
we meeL

In

|
ign.!
a
take goat”
“Take him
The China-
of

laugh=d
salong he permiited
horn tne

yor loserd W 'rﬂdng -as

AR I

Madrline coOming
looked dazedly al
dream-
yvou'd
idn't know you'd come

| Eone

\ moement later
(heg? | ot
the thre
ing.” she =aid

| ind me, but 1 4
ell together. It
Sleeping

princes arrfrve

+ + + +

gald Kinipe

her stupor,

& men “1 think I'm

| mlway: Lhoped

s a little hard, lan't 1t

en oa Berauyly have (hiee

!n [

W L

-
little sullenness, KXnowles thouz

find nd

iIt's not & joke
|
“We came here, 1o you bhou
| Wu senseless

“Wu™ sghe
see him 1
ed
thrust

cried

Wh i il

WuS & wWoman

an t

who rus-

in on me and baund me She

& peedie into my hapd” She
siudied the tiny mark

=
anked

No-

of the prick

1 Know Henderson

e B2id, and

she Hed

ne s Knnw &8
Lthat

more,

had the
She would

mpression
#ay no

of whatever scene had occurred

the cotiage “Take me awav"
her plea.

“T'l take Kimball
teered, but Knowles interposed
an idea, Kim " he satd, “that
the ons to biock Wu's game,

triangle was stolen from him
~F

was
you." volun-
“T've
vou're
if the|
It wpras
Chinamen whn

atpn’'em hy nme The

-

! that

Wy | Al

I
Bul .il';-.p been their

“Spirite of |

+ | Knowles, as Hlenderson went
| bags

howevar, |

|
Miand summoned & taxl

Il
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the risk, pven

if it required foregoing the Interview
he wished with Madelin«
out of the cort;

AEe
“Do

asked, 2

He swung
ing
he’ll come”

and
time

wWaAvs-
think
trifle
thinking of
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was

them farewel], you
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wigstfully, Knowles
Lhe £he

the
wedding

had
dav

last met

# church, on that

I da ¥
Oh, declared
beartily

We'll

ided for (s

o
“Well

zel

Henderson
come,

of

giirl

LoQ

out here Knowles
You
oCre
the
scnquiegcad.
askerd
for her

Thayer who

de

= far
of

time

re

saler at the Raleigh, w one

us aronud mosl

Can Le

guppose %0 she

Tou Enow, don’t you." she

“that it was Mr»

"

was here

*I *hought s he said

kKnow wou recognized her
“1 not siure””

He

when

why she him

How

wondered
ne
much did she know ol
tinuing

She sad no

g
Kimbail,
Kimball's con
the woman’

hhad not toid
apsocialion w
Tore ol the jncident,
old
from the
Hen-

taok

b Al ., wnd secmedd “r sell

n led

down 0o 1

when R
ing and

O mi hnp

oot he ear
Knowles
toward the city
he

curb-

summaoned
el and sped
Le next? laughed

heside

n=n
the

machine

fronl o the Haleigh
unfolded it-
sought him—

had

1 I

next
L helllvoy

on and Madeline

You the army

boy

nors ‘he

“T'm o Sive Uy v
It w a heavy, si
d

resd

un-
it

Ui’ W aite

e
it

opened
contained

Then a
hiz mind
It showed
he decided,

Rddress, envelope
and
For a
sudden
He
4.4

the message

moment! he hesitated

regolve farmed in

his wateh

in tim«

inoked at

T'm just

v ¥+ ¥

in the afternoon

. o
Al 8§ o'clock the
Humming Dird Tea Houas bagina to
the after-the-matlnes, just.
beforedinner of Washington.
Men and girla stroll in and take thelr
‘he nfAers the

wlith
crowid

p‘.rn- 2 tiny *ahles

tried to double-

and put the puzzle in shape,” |

Henderson. |

Lo |

his own imagings as he saw that the
gypsy's eyes were bilue and knew her
for Mra. Thayer.

“You were expectling xuﬁun.
weren't you?' he asked her as she
came beside him.

“Well*" she shrugged “Since we're
friends, why not?

The thought that she might be
telling the truth that her guestiom
implied dangled before him the temp-
tation of probing deeper. For, (if
Frank"Kimball was in the habit of
meeting Mrs. Thayer at her com-
mands, what might be the effect of
the knowledge of it upon Madeline
Connor? Bver since the day that
Kimball had falled her by leaving
her in the church after ahe had
fainted at the sound of the volce
fordbidding the marriage, Madesline
had been more than gracious to the
older man. What if Kimball proved
ectually unworthy? Knowles tried
to put the thought out of his mind.
After all Mra. Thayer was of the
enamy's camp. This might be, as
he bad first suspectad, a trap. It
was, in that case, his duty to find
If it were sst

“Why not?™ he countereuw. “'But,
since he hasn't come, won't 1 do®™

“No,” she sald, twirling a long
strand of red beads, “You may =ub-
stitute for him elsewhere. Major
Enowles, but not with me. ‘Quien

sabe” " ghe laughed at him over her;
shoulder.

Instantly he was on his feel, his
memory ablaze with a picture that|
tightened his hold on the I'oml.n'll
arm. Years, years ago he had seen
a woman whirl a strand of red beads
as she had laughed "“Quien sabe™
over her shoulder. Zita Marchand, dance
haill girl from Santa e, had flung ths
phrase tauntingly at him on the very
night when she had murdered old
Lum Simons, proprietor of the gam-
bling house In Atranto, that little
mining town in the Sangre de| Cristo
country, where Knowles had just
coma that day! It was a long cry,
be knew, even as he held her from
slipping off, from the New Mexican
mountains te Washington, and a
longer cry from a dance hall girl to
Mre. Emery Thayer, but Archie
Knowles was willing to stake his
word on the surety of his knowledge |
that the girl and the woman were|
the same. J

“Come on, Zita,” he sald, “let’s have
tea together—and I'l] tell your ror-l
tune!"” !

He could feel her startied quiver,
then her tense stiffening under his
grasp. “Haven't you made a mis-
take?’ she questioned him boldly.

“No,” he said, “and the sheriff of
Atrante will know that I'm right.
He's been waiting for you. Zita.”

“You're wrong.” she
“I'm not Zita Marchand. ™

“Then how,” he asked, “do you hap- |

pen to know her name?

“I—I—" she stammered, then sud-
dently went limp. “I'11 talk to you"
she sald. flinging herself into a chair
at the table he had held.

She lighted a cigarette as he
watched her, trying to figure how he
might best use this amazing knowl-
edge that Mrs. Thayer. tool of Sny-
der and Fuller, associate in attempt-
ed crime of Wu Tsang, dean of Chl-
ness craft, was Zita Marchand, iong
wanted In the Sangre deil Cristo for
wanton, unprovoked, stark, crue]
murder. *“Well, what are you going
to do with me?™ she asked him.

“I haven't decided.”

“You could return me lherc"—-hel
it | straight. even If I have helped Snyder
wouldn't do you any good, would it?™ | and Fuller.

thought she shuddered—"but

pleaded [ That was the night T came o

Atrante.”

“Wall, T was gone by dawn."

“After you'd stabbed Luim Simons
fa the back and stolem all the gold
he had with him.*

“Well, are you going teo send me
back ™

“T'm deciding.”

“Major KEnowles”—she leaned over
the little table to him—"esven If ali
you have said is true. what will you
galn by revenge? Nothing but my
elimination from_ this game—and
that's in your hands now, aayhaw,
isn't It? You know what It'll mean.
It'll be 1ife” down there on the desert!
They won't let me off with a year
less, And, oh, God, you dén't knew
how I've gtruggled to get away from
even the memory of all that life! I'm

You can't, If you're (e

“Old Lum Simons was my father's| man I beliave you, send me back o

friend.”

“Hurting me
back.”

“But you killed him.”

“And he—"

“Don’'t lie, Zita. Atranie knows
why you murdered him. He wouldn't
lgpok at you twice. You owed him
money, and you tried to steal from
him, He caught you and ordered you
out of the town.  You refused to go,
and he said you'd be gones by dawn.

won't bring him

that hell on earth, ths woman's
prison of New Mexieco. Oh, I know it'
I've served time there! You can't

' know what it means, but you cah

guess. Won't you give me 2 chapee®
I'll—T'1l do anything you say.”
Not tha bridbe of her ald, not
knowledge of 1ta valus, but the
membranee of a prison B¢ bad once
visited In the Southwest set him fal
tering. It was true that 3ita
(Continued on Page Thirteen.)

Lhe
re-

Chinese lanterns while white-jack-
«led, white-slippoared Chinese waiters
pass to and fro in deft service. Few
of ita patrons comsa alone, and few
lenter withany purpose weightler than
the whillng away of an jdle hour!
| But among the few who came that
day after he had been with Madeline
Connors was Archle Knowles,

v He had known {rom the moment ;
|that the bellboy at the Raleigh had
| given tLhe to him, that the
_'j;-j;i\’i,' white letler —unaddressed and
lunsigned though it was —had been in-
| tended for Frank Kimball
“iome to the Humming Bird to-
have your fortune rtold”

note

Superintendent
Workhvuse.

Its meg-
sase i

I day and [ o TR T

might have been written to any man

who happened to recelve it. 1t might 1

even be part of a well-planned adver- | !

tising scheme Jul the oid sixth | |
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in the New Mexican mining camps, I
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Ben S. Allen certainly gave the narrative
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